MECHANIZED    NOMADS
Soon the boys arrived. I began to collect my things in
my reindeer-skin sack.
Then I went to the shore with the lads. I began to
pick flowers. 'Good-bye, my dear flowers5, I said. All the
tundra was beautiful with flowers.
In the evening the floating house came close to the
shore, and I began to say good-bye to my friends. Those
who had come to fetch me explained that the floating
house was a steamer as they took me on to it up a wooden
hill. And I wondered what I had got on to. When this
steamer moved I looked in front. There was nobody pulling
it along, yet behind it the water was running away in
waves. Afterwards I guessed what it was: there was a
shaman on the steamer, and evidently evil spirits were
drawing it along.
The steamer seemed very big to me. My head swam
round. I felt sad. Then I saw one of the Russians I had
met going into a little cabin. I went in too, and it didn't
smell at all nice. It was a lavatory, as he explained. I began
to laugh at myself. He took me along to his comrades.
But I didn't start talking at once, because I was looking at
the little lamp. I was wondering how it kept alight without
reindeer fat.
And I wondered again how the steamer was moving. If
we had to row with oars, it would be difficult for me ; the
steamer was heavy. I longed for my home.
When I awoke next morning the steamer was at a stand-
still. I saw the settlement of Uka, which I knew. I thought
it over. It took two days to get to Uka by dogs, and only
a night by the steamer. The steamer was large and heavy,
but it moved swiftly. We move swiftly with dogs, too, but it
was a couple of days' travelling to Uka. I didn't know then
what makes a steamer go along.
A few days later we arrived at Petropavlovsk. It is the
chief town of Kamchatka. I was glad. Now I would see a
town! I hardly had time enough to look around me, there

